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Watty's  Travels  To  Ca iilisle  in  Searoj  f 
^OF  A  Place. 

^  .r.n  ye  ask  where  I  conic  fi2r,  I  ron^s  fr'se  F«Ikidt  ) 
vv^har  Fatlier  {ind  Mitlter  ^^nd  'hohfii^t 'foilis  bidi*  j 
My  sweetheart,  gude-bless  her,  fche  thought  mn 

like  me,  ^ 
When^i^e  parted,  the  very  tear  giisVA  frae  lier  cVe. 

jAS^d.^e/f.;^— Fare  wee),  Watty,  for  I'll  ne'er  sec 
ye  mair — hoat,  quo'  I,  wooian,  yc  need  na  gowl 
ihat  way. 

For  jriaybe  or  lang,  FlI  ho  rnai*«ter  myseV, 
So  W8  parted,  and  I  took  the  lasli  look  o'  tha  Fell* 

^'er  my  shoutber  r^iy  "bundle  I  scarcely  had  fiiiiig^ 
When  Colly,  puir  fallow,  he  after  ine  sprsSiig, 
The  puir  doited  creature,  he  fawned  at  my  tit, 
jkB  if  to  say,  Watty,  we  mimnm.  part  yet. 
rben  at  Carlisle  I  stood  wi'  a  strae  in  my  moutb, 
Mae  doubt  thety  took  me  far  a  promising  ^outb. 

f  S'p^ken.J-^A*  the  wlvfes  came  nrning  rouadi 
Kjc  io  clusters,  saying,  What  wages  d' ye  ask,  can- j 
Tty  lad  ?  —  Wliat  wages  do  I  ask,  says  I ;  Twji  V| 
Pound  and  a  Crown  ;  Fwinna  fcate  a  hair  o'  my  lj 
beard  dow^  o't.—What  can  you  do  r  safs  ani tlyBr.  s 
Do,  qm*"  I,   Dod  I  can  ^aw,  tnaw,  plough,  dig, 
muck  a  byre^  sing  a  Pt-alm  o'  David,  dance  a  Iiora- 
ptpe,  nick  a  mare  s  tale,  ea'  the  kirn,  'hunt  a  brock,  ! 
r  light  ony       o  my  weight  ia  V  Craigleton  Pa-  | 
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riiere,  ah  auld  beard^ii  eurani&r>  she  cad  ma  h* 
man  ! 

[  »8y  say  fi*om  thai  day  all  my  sorrows  We^ars. 

First  Colly,  pulr  fallow,  they  hanged  in  the  strazL 
5yr.e  skin'd  U\m  and  tanud  it  for  shoon  to  their  fet^r; 
[  cried,  buVth^y  cad  ijp^e  a  Iialf  witted  clown, 

;^  (Ind  they  banter'd  me  sair,  sair  up  and  down. 

^  NfjB^tj  niy  ini^tvffss  Ski\i  m,^,  we  ne'er  coujd  gf«*<? 
\re6l, 

.Por  her  hard  frosty  looks  would  ha'e  frighted  the 
•  deil. 

(SpoJ:en.J — For  she  had  a  beards  by  a  tlie  wotH 
it- minded  me  o'  a  billy  goat,  wi*  a  kail  dried  frosty 
face — Na,  the  smalk^t  leg  o'  mutton  in  a  Cariisk 
market  would  bae  wr  d  her,  the  cat,  and  me,  f<tr 
a  week  ;  Dod,  the  very  fo'k  siud  we  were  t«rt§w 
cdious.  The  weans  wi)u]d  bae  come  to  the  door, 
md  made  s'w  a  noise,  it  might  hae  wakenika  ctjrp  ; 
1  would  hae  gaen  to  the  door  aiid  open'd  it  to  theM. 
Imt  they  woukl  hae  cast  stour  in  my  een,  and  cried. 
Daft  Watty,  daft  W^itty  ;  when  I  saw  that, 

1  packt  up  my  claes,  \riieii  u^y  quarter  was  cut, 
Wi'  my  wage  in  ray  pocket  1  sauator'd  about. 

iN'ly  left  haTV  breok  pockufe  they  pickt  in  a  fray^ 
M\d  my  fiileea  white  Shillings  they  stole  qaiw 
away, 

l^eides  my  twa  letters  foae  Mither  and  Nan  ; 
Sfcys  tJie  Carlisle  laftt^ie^,,  Well  W-atty  trapan. 

f  Spoken,  J — Twa  fbrgers  comes  up  to  me, 
Watty,  will  ye  sigjayour  name?    Faith,  say* 
I,y^'ve  gotten  tlio  wran^  sow  by  the  lug :  for.  Lord! 
I  caude,  wiite.    Then  a  braw  fallow  comes  up  W 


.  .  :  kd  ^ZySj  Watty,  will  ye  li«t?   Well  mthet^ 
k'  ye  a  General  or  a  Goiueral.    A  Generfel  or  a 
Gooieral !        faith  says  I,  I'll  be  Kane  o'  them  ;] 
Tl\  :-ather  wear  a  coat  o'  my  Mitheirs  gin  spinnia- 

Ami  wi  my  twa  groats  and  tvvapence  111  xcMf^ 
liame, 

Ai:d  I'll  ne  er  be  a  soger  wlblle  Watt;y  s  my  name. 

lioiv  ray  Father  will  goul,  and  my  Mither  wili 
stare, 

Wbea  I  tell  them  poor  C^jlly  l!^ey'll  lievi-r  irsair-! 
Tliieyll  ban*  me  a  stotil ;  as  for  Nan,  she'll  he/kim,, 
In  hopes  ne'er  to  part  wi'  her  Watty  again. 

F#r  tlie  barn^  the  byre,  and  the  auld  hallow  12  ee, 
Will  a'  seem  as  cronies'  wfean-fidgin'  to  see, 

f  Spoken,  J -^But.  the  sheep  'li  no  ken  Watty'^> 
1  oice  now.  And  for  the  aiild  peet  stack  we  mim 
mn  about,  it  will  a*  be  burnt  down  by  this  time  : 
md  as  for  Nanny,  poor  thing  !  slife'il  be  married  or 
brokeii=hearted.  But  if  a'  was  at  Craigleton  at  1 
would  ha*et,  they'll  be  sic  eatin'  and  drinkin',  fmviB'- 
hi\  loupin',  jumpia',  and  dancin,  and  eingin',  tiiJ 
be  blue  about  us. 

Then  amang  my  auld  frien's  sic  won  ers  111  tell ; 
Sue  I'll  a\t3  bame,  md  111  near  leave  the  Fell 


^^^WILL  YE  GO  TO  THE  TKOSACHS., 

OlUGlNAt. 

"'/UNE. —  Willy<^  (jo  ^  the  S^'we  BtfghtSy  Mc^run 


Wi  Vj^-r  go  to  ffce  TrooKciis,  my  Mmj, 

Awl  «ail  *cro8j}  Loch  Katrine  sae  h\u^, 
rhere  uature  s  wild  giarideitr,  my  Mary, 

if'  «*cii  fiom  the  tilJ  Bea  Vonucl 
♦HtfeKmo  is  the  eceue,  when  at  morning, 

The  sun  smiles  on  rH?w  bora  day 
Dii^jHsilir.g  ihe  miste  and  adorniiig 
The  luft.y        Ann  with  Lis  ray. 

The  tlo<^  Icai^es  his  leaf  coverM  dwelling 
The  glktm  aRd  the  iiT!()untains«  to  sroam ; 

The,  huntsman  his  hugk  is  swi^lIiDg, 
When  leaving  at  ni(.r2iin«»-  his  home. 

When  the  sun,  rising  high  In  his  gloiy, 
,  Sheds  hi8tre  ami  briahtneif*  feiihlime. 

We'll  wander  *mid  roclv«  wlkl  mai  hoary, 
N^^r  think  on  the  switVui-"-  '^  of  time. 

Ens  Us  ft  shtu'es  of  the  rvVi.??:-*.!'  ap|wach  m^, 

A'4Hinto  the.  moujv.abis  wt^ll  sti'ay, 
And  there  on  ihe  lohy  Ben  Lodie^ 

Bki,^ieu^to  the.  g'lories  cvf  day. 
Co;ne,  liit^n  to  the  Tro.t<iiJ:hs,  iny  Mary, 

And  sail  on  Lcm  h  Katrine-  \vi  : 
The  seene^  arc  de-l?^*:htfuh  tuy  M&ry^ 

But  mme  so  enUveu'ii  by  ihei;. 


~    '  Blue  Bonnets  Over  Tr-e  Dt;f;i>%.iu. 

Mareh^  mai-ch,  Ettrick  and  Teviotdale, 

Why  the  deii  dinna  ye  oiarch  forward  in  ordtit 

Maiich,  march,  Esk  laie  aiui  Liddt^^dale, 

A*  the  blue  bfjiri^ts  are  hound  for  tiuf  BordiT, 


6 


Mia?^y  a  liianner  ftpreac!, 

Mwt^ii  a!>ovc  ycur  hoad, 
T  'ciiy  a  ercfet  tl>at  i»  famous  in  stoiy, 

Mount,  ami  make  ready  theii, 

Sons  of  tUe  mountain  glen, 
I  ;bt  fin-  the  Queen  and  our  old  Seotiisb  g]osy  ^ 

'   irch,  nifR  ch,  Sons  of  Dumfrie^rsliire, 

Wigton  aud  Galloway  march  in  good  order ; 
I  ^^rcli,  march,  Nithsdale  and  Annamlakti 

A'  thft  blue  bonnets  are  bounil  for  tbe^or<lBr. 
Clayr^ioies  are  drawing  now, 
Scotia*s  sons  bend  the  bow ; 
*  md  to  ycur  aii'ms  then,  and  mardh  in  good 
order ; 

March  every  Scottish  clan, 
'i'ell  ilka  Soother^m 
'1  hat  the  blue  bonnets  are  over  the  Border. 

i  Hiie  from  the  hills  whei'e  your  hii^els  &r«  gsaz* 

Coine  from  the  glen  of  the  buck  and  the  fm  ; 
i  '.me  to  the  crag  vvher^  the  beacon  is  bkfczi«g, 
'  Come  v  i  ill  the  buckler,  the  lance^  and  the  bew. 
Trumpets  are  soHnding, 
War-ste0^«  are  bounding, 
iud  to  your  ^i  ms  then,  and  march  in  good 
onhr ; 

EDgland  shall  many  a  day 
Tell  of  tlie  ]>loody  fray, 
Yi  hen  tl^e  bhjc  bonnets  came  over  the  Bcrutrr, 

SIR  WAL.TE3^  SCi)]  l\ 


DOWN  THE  -BURN  DAVIE.. 


WHEN  treea  did  bud,  and  fields  were  gtem^ 

And  broom  bloom 'd  fair  to  see  ; 
Wben  Mary  was  compk/te  fifteen^ 

And  love  laugb^d  in  her  eye; 
Blyth  Davie  8  blinks  her  heart  did  Hiov# 

To  speak  her  mind  thus  free, 
(jiang  dotvn  the  hiirn^  Dnvh^  love^ 

And  I  shall  follotv  thee. 

Now  Davie  did  each  lad  surpass. 

That  dvv^elt  on  thi«  burn-side, 
Asd  Mary  was  the  bonniest  lass, 

Just  meet  to  be  a  bride  ; 
Her  dieeks  were  rosy,  red,  and  white, 

Her  een  were  bonuy  blue  ; 
Mer  looks  were  like  Aurora  bright, 

Her  lips  like  dropping  dew, 

As  down  the  burn  they 'took  their  wnj^ 

What  tender  tales  tfrey  said  ! 
His  cheeks  to  her's  they  aft  did  lay, 

And  with  her  bosom  play'd  ; 
Till  baith  at  length  impatient  growsr, 

To  be  mair  fully  blest, 
la  ytmder  vale  they  lean'd  them  down  ;  [ 

Lov^  only  saw  the  rest. 

What  pass  d  I  guess  was  harmless  play, 
And  neatb,ing  sure  unmeet ; 


I'or,  giffUguig  hami^i  I  heard  iJ>«m  my 
Thay  iik'd  a  wauk  sae  9ive«t; 

Aa<i  thai  ihoy  &fu»n  bhou'ti  i^runii 
Sic  {Treasure  to  n>new. 

<^in>tii  Mary,  Love,  I  like  the  inirci^ 
A  fid  j.y  «Jjall  Mow  y<>u. 


